Letter from Linda Grace Hoyer to John Updike, November 27, 1950 by Hoyer, Linda Grace
Ursinus College 
Digital Commons @ Ursinus College 
Linda Grace Hoyer Correspondence Linda Grace Hoyer Collection 
11-27-1950 
Letter from Linda Grace Hoyer to John Updike, November 27, 
1950 
Linda Grace Hoyer 
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.ursinus.edu/hoyer_correspondence 
 Part of the American Literature Commons, Social History Commons, and the United States History 
Commons 
Click here to let us know how access to this document benefits you. 
Recommended Citation 
Hoyer, Linda Grace, "Letter from Linda Grace Hoyer to John Updike, November 27, 1950" (1950). Linda 
Grace Hoyer Correspondence. 39. 
https://digitalcommons.ursinus.edu/hoyer_correspondence/39 
This Letter is brought to you for free and open access by the Linda Grace Hoyer Collection at Digital Commons @ 
Ursinus College. It has been accepted for inclusion in Linda Grace Hoyer Correspondence by an authorized 
administrator of Digital Commons @ Ursinus College. For more information, please contact aprock@ursinus.edu. 
November 27, IS 50 
Dear JoliiiJ 
Tlie Saracen's eyes laugh, even when h i s bared t e e t h hold a 
dagger, e s p e c i a l l y when h i s bared teeth hold a dagger. But of course 
the Haj-vard Studio couldn't be expected to Imov/ about the f i e r c e "^ar-
acens of P l o Y / v i l l s . Our r e a c t i o n s to the p i c t u r e were at f i r s t r a t h e r 
v i o l e n t , w i t h t h r e a t s against ''̂ ean Leigliton and a l l s o r t s of innocent 
bystanders. The resemblance to the precious l i t t l e boy on the mantle 
end the s t r a i g h t - f o r v a r d youth beside the radio becomes more obvious, 
however, as the days pass. S t i l l the l e a n hardness of the joung man 
from the Harvard Studio i s ra.ther s t a r t l i n g . Yet time, f i f t e e n whole 
months of i t , hasigone by since j^our l a s t p i c t u r e . I n middle e.ge v/e 
keep trying to stop progress, at lea,st your f a t r i l y does. Your grand 
f a t h e r says you have l o s t weight. As though beirig heav̂ '" v;ere s.n a s s e t . 
I t h i n k i t .as the strangeness of the p i c t u r e tha^t disturbed me. Tliere 
i s no longer any v i s i b l e l i k e n e s s to any of us. And what possible good 
can come of looking l i k e your family? Didn't we send you away so t h a t 
our p r e j u d i c e s and f e a l u r e s might end Y/ith us? And none ofthera are 
showing i n t h i s p i c t u r e . I t i s a wonderful p i c t u r e . Are you buying any 
of thera f o r your ô vn use? I s there a time l i r r d t on orders? I should 
l i k e to have an 8x10 f o r myself v;/hen the hay has been so l d . 'Siis very 
soph i s t i c a t e d - l o o k i n g young man from the Harvard Studio w i l l c e r t a i n l y 
replace 'Iiurber's dra.?;ing as a. conversaafcion piece here. Nhc3.t i s a heavy 
o i l p o r t r a i t anyv/ay? Or what would you l i k e us to do about i t ? 
. V/e found your geometry poem on the piano. ./ouldn't i t be 
much b e t t e r i f you got r i d of the "yet i s but" connective towards the 
end of i t ? G-randpa made a lengthy explanation of i t and I t h i n k the 
A t l a n t i c should be glad to get i t - I t ' s j u s t obscure enough to, be im-
p r e s s i v e , 'low's t h a t f o r asininitj'-? Blame grandpa's e x p l a m t i o n . 
Tiie Trenton t,rip was a l i t t l e l i k e the r i d e i n xne i c e storm 
except t h a t we •jexit through w i t h i t . l l a r i a n ' s food v/as extraordinary: 
twenty-three pound t u r k e y , puivpkin pie v/ith cocoanut, two kinds of 
potatoes, cranberry sauce, cabbage s a l a d , r e l i s h e s , succotash, and dressing 
a l l p e r f e c t . Hov; she did i t without e l e c t r i c i t y and the roof leaving the 
house b i t by b i t , I can't imagine. Of course they vrere equally a;mzed by 
our appearance. V/e probably 'would not Imve gone i f there had been any 
telephone s e r v i c e . Ho one, excepting your f a t h e r , would have undertaken 
to go through a l l t h a t wind a-nd water f o r a meal. Tliat ' s a l l the v i s i t was 
They v;ere much too concerned about the d e s t r u c t i o n of t h e i r property to s i t 
down and t a l k . So, we came ri.ght home. That i s , we s t a r t e d r i g h t away and 
worked a t i t u n t i l ten oclock that n5.ght. But your f a t h e r enjoyed every 
minute of i t , even the s p l i t minute Y/hen ''^eorge's water tank bier; o f f the 
barn and l e f t us and a l l of h i s cows without a drop to d r i n k . HOY/ v/as i t 
i n Harvard Square? T!ie radio s a i d Qonnecticut got the worst of i t i n Uew 
England. Don and l l a r y always seem, to be a t t r a c t i n g a hurricane Y/herever 
they go. 1 k_ -~f^ 
Nay we look f o r you on the twentieth? -^ove, '̂v_-r̂ uu.> - — 
